dABy HAS GUNE TO SCHOOL.
The baby hus gone to sehool; ah, me!
What will the mother do¥
With never a call buttos or pin,
Or tle a little shoe?

How can she keep Larself busy all

day "
With the littls ‘“hindering thing
away?

Another basket to fill with lunch,
Another good-by Lo say,
And the mother stands at the door 10
©eo
Her baby march dway;
And turns with a sigh that Is half re-
lief
Aund half of something akin to grief,

She thinks of a possible future mort,
When the childresgy one by one,

Will go from home out into the world
To battle with life alone,

And not even the baby be left to cheer

The desolate home of that future year.

She picks up garments here and there,
Thrown down in carveless haste,
And tries to think how It would seem
1f nothing were misplaced;
If the house were always As atill as
this,

Ilow could she bear the loneliness?
—Belected.

T et R LE AL S L
g Escape of Lieut, Kupp. E
HEFEFIIRFFIBIFFIFIF PP IIEIIN

Lient. Kupp of the Eighty-eighth
Pennsylvania volunteers, was capturad
with many of his regunent at GeLtys-
‘burg. He was known as a Pennsyl-
vanla Dutchman and he came from
Berks county, In that state, where Ger-
‘man colonists settled nearly two cen-
iuries ago and where their descendants
«cling to the old customs and the moth-
gr tongue even unto this day.

As it was summer 4t the time of
‘(jettysburg, the men captured in that
Dattle were In light attire, and the long
march down to Richmond and the wear
and tear on their thin blouses reduced
them to rags, and this Pennsylvania
ligutenant seemed to be the most
ragged of all.

Kupp was considerably over six feet
in height, lank, long-limbed, aad in-
alined to be round-shouldered. He was
about 24 years old, and the gray eyes,
long, dark halr, and fuzz-coverad face
gave him the appearance of a North
Carolina mountaineer, His comrades
jokingly called him “the tar heel,” put
he took it good naturedly. The resem-
blance was much in hig favor when he
‘made up his mind to leave Libby, and,
to use his own language, ‘‘make a bee
Tine for God's land,” as the prisoners
called the north.

The two subjects that engrossed the
minds of the men were exchange and
escape. Nearly every day the “eport
spread that the exchange eartel hind
been resumed, and that tne men were
to be sent north under flag of truce
within 24 hours. On such occasions
groups of execited men would “ush
throngh the aix divisions of the
dark, dreary old warehouse, shouting
frantlcally: :

“Pack up! Pack up! All exchanged!
Hurrah for God's land!”

Constant disappolntment failed to
lessen these rumors, nor did it weaien
the hopes of the men who heard them.
‘Perhaps Kupp was an exception, for he
never got exclted, was never stirred
from his stolid bearing by the cry of
“Pack up!” I have nothing to pack,”
he would say with a grim smile, and
without raising his eyes from the bit
of yellow bone he was trylng to carve
4nto a erucifix with a brokan jackknife,

Plans for escape were daring and in-
numerable, Nearly all were Imprac-
tical, yet, unknown to their comrades,
25 men, pledged to secrecy, were at this
time digging in the darkness the groat
tunnel through whiclh subsequently 110
men escaped.

“When I get good and ready I'm go-
ing to light out.”

This Kupp used to say to Uie men nn-
folding their schemes about him, but
as he refused to tell how he proposed
gotting away he was laughed at and
Jeft to his bone carving.

Just before Christmas the confeder-
ate authorities, who had refused to
-peeive supplies for the prisoners from
the United States government, per-
mitted friends in the north to send
down & ltrle food and clothing under
flag of truce. Uniforms were contra-
band, so that all the clothes that came
through were of the cltizen style and
material,

Lieut. Kupp recelved a huge box,
full of hams, BauUSAges, pressrves,
c¢heese and other good things from the
old farm, but neither the memory of
past hunger nor fear of the future pre-
vented his invitlng the men who had
no boxes to help themselves, Of all the
thinge in the big box,the one that most
delighted Kupp's soul was a suit of but-
ternut clothes, evidently of home man-
ufacture, even to cloth.

The lientenant soon “shucked” his
biue rags and donned the new sult
Thus attired, he strode up and down
the “upper Potomac room,"” a hunk of
bread in one hand and a chunk of ham
in the other, while his laughing com-
panions demanded to know when he
16ft “North Caliny.”

“Hit don't mattah we'en I left,” ro-
sponded Kupp, with an inimitable
mountaineer drawl: “the thing that's
a-botherin' me now & we'en an’ how
Ize gwine ter git back.”

As old goldiers will remember, the
unlforms of the confederaies were any -
thing but uniform at about this time.
The citizen clothing put aside at the
beginning of the war was sent to the
front ‘from home. though a gray hat,
gray trougers or a gray coat had been
retained wherever possible, Hundreds
of confederates in “butternuls” passed
the prison along Carey street every day

and many of the guards about Libby
and thoge who came in every mornine
to eount the prisoness were dressed In
the same materlal,

The prison roll eall at this time was
more expeditious than efMclent, Hvery
morning In tle gray cold dawn of that
bitterly cold wenther the Yankees were
routed from the floors on which they
lay and driven into the upper Potomac
or upper east room-—the latter was the
name given it by the confederates.
Through an opening in the wall the
men were counted Into the upper
Chlckamauga or upper middle room,
where they wore free to do as they
pleased within the prescribed limits,
The men at the head of the line, and
they were usually the ones who had
something to cook, made a swift rush
to the lower middle room, where there
were four old-fashioned rusty kitchen
stoves,

When the count was over and no
Yonkee reported misging the guards
filed down to the west ground floor
room. where “Black George,” the ser-
geant, and the prison clerk, “Little
Ross," reported to Maj. Turner, com-
mandant of the prison,

One morning, it was early in Janu-
ary, '64, and nbout ten days after he
had received the clothing from home,
it was noticed that Kupp, who was
usunlly among the first counted out,
hung to the rear, and on this occasion
was the very last,

When Kupp came Into the upper
Chickamauga room the guard was
forming o go. Selzing the hand of
Capt. Maas of his own regiment, who
stood near by, the lieutenant whisper-
ed:

“Good-by, Ed; I'm going to make a
break for God's land."”

As this was the first intimation Capt.
Mans Lad had of his friend’s purpose,
he was too much astonished to make
n reply, The next Instant Kupp had
caught step and fallen in behind the
guard,

He kept safely to the rear until the
gergeant of the guard had reported to
the officer in charge. When the guard
had passed the sentinel at the door
Kupp walked over and saluted Turner,
who was by this time seated at his
desk Inside of a railing, Hearing the
shufling of feet on the floor, Turner
looked up and demanded:

*“Whao the devil are you?"

“I'm from North Caliny,” responded
Kupp.

“How did you get in here?”

“Followed the gad, an’ I've been
waitin’ to talk wid you'. Ain't you
Mistah Turnah?"

“That's my name. Now. what do you
want?"' asked Turner, as he arose
angrily from the desk.

“I've been in hospital, jest got out
yes'day, an' thought fonh I left fo' the
front I'd like to see the Yankee nriz-
ners,” said Kupp.

“(Io to the front, confound you, and
vou'll see more Yankees than you'll
1ike!" shouted Turner,

“Then thar ain't no show fo' me to
sen any of them Yanks [ helped gobble
at Getiysburg or Chickamaugy?"

“No: get out!” and Turner pointed
to {he door, where an armed guard
stood listening and laughing.

“Waal, I didn’'t know you uns was
so particular,” drawled Kupp, as, obey-
ing the direction indieated by Turaer's
oxtended hand, he made for the door.

Kupp saluted the guard, who ex-
changed winks with him as he passead
out to freedom.

Once heyond the guard, a man of or-
dinary nerve would have started ofl
with all speed, nor halted until Libby
wns far behind, and even the steeples
of Richmond out of sight; but Kupp
wasg not an ordinary man. Standing
hefore the entrance to the prison, the
leutenant shouted to Turner:

“Say, mistah, hev ye any objections
to n feller's standin' acrost the strect
an' kinder peekin’ at the buildin'?"

Of course Turner made no response,
but the guard continued down his post
and laughed, as {f he thought the tall
man in butternuts a very funny fei-
low.

Meuantime the news of Kupp's escape
had spread among his late assoclates,
The exeltement was all the greater
from the fact that it had to be sup-
pressed, Instead of glags there Wwere
fron bars In the front windows. Pris-
oners were not permitted to come with-
in two feet of these bars. Of course all
knew the order, and that Capt. For-
gyth of the One Hundredth Ohlo had
been killed a few days before for unin-
tentionally violating it, yet the men
forgot all about this In their anxiety
to see Kupp leave,

The licutenant had evidently made
up his mind to gratify his comrades
behind the bars. Across Carey streel
from the prigson there was a vacant
lot. Kupp walked to the edge of the
lot, sat down on a log, and, taking out
hig broken jackknife, began to whittle
and to signal the men of his old room
to come out and join him.

The situation was intensely humbr-
ous, but at the same time Int2nsely
painful to the men watching Kupp
from the prison, but not daring to raise
thelr volces in warning.

At length, to the great rellef of all,
the leutenant rose, stretched himself
and yawned. Raising his slouched
hat, he shouted: “Goodby, Yanks; hoje
ter ses yo' agin.” Then, with a long,
slonching stride, he passed oot of
sight to the east,

The next flag of truce boai brought
through a letter from Kupp, Five
days after leaving Libby he fell in
with Butler's troopers from Fortroas
sonroe, and at'the time of writing was
about to take pussage for Ged'y land.—
New York Sun,

Ope of the jolliest of the old men
present at the old folks' dance given
recently at Barre, Mass,, was Dr. Wil-
liam L. Russell, who is now the ocldest
living graduate of Harvard col'ege. Dr.
Russell Is 97,

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

SAVE THE CITIES, THE SUB-
JECT OF LAST SUNDAY.

¥rom the Text: Exeklel, Chupter XX VI,
Yerse 3, as Follows: "0 Thou That
Art Situate at the Entry of the Sea™
—Muorul Leprosy Lie Destroyer.

e 1115 18 o part of an
" Impassioned apos-
trophe to the elty of
Tyre, It was & beau-
tiful elty—a majes-
tle clty. At the
east end of the
Maditerranean it
gat with one hand
beckoning the in-
land  trade, and
with the other the
commerce of forelgn natlons It
sWwung a monstrous boom ACTOHS Its
harbor to shut out foreign enemies,
and then swung back that boom to let
in its friends, The air of the desert
was fragrant with the spices brought
by caravans to her fairs, and all seas
were cleft into foam Ly the keel of her
Jaden merchantmen, Her mirkets were
rich with horses and mules and camels
from Togarmah; with upholstery, and
ebony, and ivory from Dedan; with
emeralds. and agate, and coral from
Syria! with wine from Helbon; with
finest needlework from Ashur and
Chilmad. Talk about the splendid
state rooms of your Cunard and Inman
and White Star lines of international
steamers—why, the benches of the state
rooms in those Tyrlan ships were all
ivory, and instead of our coarse canvis
on the masts of the shipping, they had
the finest linen, quilted together and
inwrought with embroideries almost
miraculous for beauty. Its columus
overshadowed all natlons, Distant em-
pires felt its heartheat. Majestic elty,
“situate at the entry of the sea.”

But where now ia the gleam of her
towers, the roar of her charfots, the
masts of her shipping? Let the fisher-
men who dry their nets on the place
where she once stood; let the sea that
rushes upon the barrenness where she
once challenged the admiration of all
natlons; let the barbarians who built
their huts on the place where her pal-
aces glittered, answer the guestion
Blotted out forever! She forgot God,
and God forgot her, And while our
modern cities admire her glory, let
them take warning of her awful doom,

Cain was the founder of the first city,
and 1 suppose it took after him in mor-
als. It 8 a long while bofore a eity
eall ever get over the character of thoso
who founded it. Were they criminal
exiles, the filth, and the prisons, and
the debauchery are the
such founders. New York will not for
two or three hundred years escape from

plous settlers whoge prayers went up
from the very streets where now bianks
(discount and brokers shave, und com-
panies declare dividends, and smugslers
swear custom house lies: and above the

auctioneers’ mallets is heard the ascrip-
tion, “We worship thee, O thou al-
mighty dollar!™ The church that
onee stood on Wall st. still throws its
blessing over all the scene of traffic,
and upon the sips that fold their white
wings in the harbor. Orlginally men
gathered in cities from necessity. It
was to escape the Incendiary’s torch
or the assassin’s dagger. Ouly the
very poor lived In the country, those
who had nothing that could be stolen,
or vagahonds who wanted to be near
their place of business; but since eivili-
zatlion and religion have made it safe
for men to live almost anywhere, men
congregate In clties because of the
opportunity for rapid gain. Citles are
not necessarily evils, as has sometimes
peen argued. ‘They have been the
hirthplace of civilization. In them pop-
wlar liberty has lifted up its voiee. Wit-
ness Genon, and Plsa, and Venlee, The
entrance of the representatives of the
citles in the legislatures of Europe was
the death blow to [feudal kingdoma.
Citles are the patronlzers of art and lit-
erature—architecture pointing to its
British museum in London, [ts Royal
library in Paris, its Vatican in Rome.
Cities hold the world’s scepter. Afri-
en was Carthage, Gresce was Athens,
England is London, France is Paris,
Italy is Rome, and the cities in which
God has cast our lot will yet decide the
destiny of the American people.

At this season of the year 1 have
thought it might be useful to talk a 11t-
tle while about the moral responsibility
resting upon the office bearers of all vur
citles—a theme as appropriate to those
who are governed uas the governors,
The moral character of those who rule
a city has much to do with the charac-
ter of the clty itself. Men, women and
children are all interested In national
politics. When the great presidential
e¢lectlon comes, every patriot wants (o
be found at ballot box. We are all in-
terasted in the discussion of national
finance, national debt, and we read Lhe
laws of congress, and we are wonder-
ing who will sit next In the presiden-
tial chair. Now, that may be all very
well—Is very well; but it is high time
that we took some of the attemtion
which we have been devoling to na-
tional affairs and brought it to the stu-
dy of municipal government. This it
seems to me pow s the chief point to by
taken. Make the cities right, and the
nation will be right. 1 have notlcedl
that according to their opportunities
there has really been more corruption
in munieipal governments in this coun-
try than in the state and national leg-
islatures. Now, {s there no hope?
With the mightiest agent in our land,
the glorious gospel of Jesus Christ,
shall not all our cities be reformed, and
purified, and redeemed? [ belleve Lhe
day will come. 1 am In full sympathy
with those who are opposed to carrying
politics into religion; but our clties will
pever be reformed and purifisd untf]
we carry religion into politica. I look
over our citles and [ see that all greal

intereats are to be affected in the fu- | Many of the kings and queens and em-

ghadows of

the good Influences of its founders—the

ronr-of the drays and the crack of the

ture, as they have been affected In the
past, by the character 6f those who in
the different departments rule over us,
and 1 propose to classify some of thoae
interests:

In the first place 1 remark: Commer-
cial ethies are always affected by the
moral or immoral character of those
who have munieipal supremacy, Offi-
clals that wink at frand, and that have
nelther censure nor arraignment for
glittering dishonestles, always weaken
the pulse of commercial honor, Bvery
shop, every store, every bazaar, every
factory In the citles feels the moral
character of the city hall, If in any
city there be a dishonest mayoralty, or
an unprincipled common council, or a
court susceptible to bribes, in that city
there will be unlimited license for all
kinds of trickery and sin; while, on the
other hand, 1f officialy are faithful to
thelr oath of office, if the laws are
promptly executed, If there is vigllnnece
in regard to the outhranchings of crime,
there I8 the highest protection for all
bargain making, A merchant may
stand In his store and say: “Now, I'll
have nothing to do with city politics:
I will not soll my hands with the
slush;"" nevertheless the most insig-
nificant trial in the police court will
affect that merchant directly or indl-
rectly. What style of clerk Issues the
writ; what style of constable makes the
arrest; what style of attorney Issues
the plea; what style of judge charge the
jury; what style of sheriff executes the
gentence—these are questions that
strike your counting rooms to the cen-
ter. You may not throw it off. In the
ity of New York, Christian merchants
for a great while sald: “We'll have
nothing to do with the man-
ggement of publle affairs,” and they
allowed everything to go at loose ends
until there rolled up In the city a debt
of nearly $120,000,000. The municipal
government became a hissing and 4 by~
word in the whole earth, and then the
Christian merchants saw their folly,
and they went and took possession of
the ballot boxes. 1 wish all commer-
cial men to understund that they are
not independent of the moral character
of the men who rule over them, but
must be thoroughly, mightily affected
by them,

of & city, Do you know that ihere
are in this country about seventy thou-
gund common schools, and that there
are over elght millions of puplls, and
that the majority of these schools and
the majority of those pupils are in our
citles? Now, this great multitude of
children will be affected by the intelli-
gence or ignorance, the virtue or the
vice, of boards of edueation and boards
uf control. There are citles where cidn-
cational affairs are settled in the low
caucus in the abandoned parts of the
eltiea, by men full of ignorance and
rum, | 1t ought not to he so; but in
many cities it is so. 1 hear the tramp
of coming generations. What that
great multitude of youth shall be for
this world and the next will be affected
very much by the character of your
publie schools. You had better multiply
the moral and religious nfluences
about the common schools rather than
abstract from them. Instead of driving
the Bible out, you had better drive the
Bible further in, May God defend our
glorions common school system, and
gend into rout and confusion all its
sworn enemies,

1 have also to say that the charactor
of officials In a city affects the domestie
eirele. In a clty where grogshops have
thelr own way, and gambling hells are
not interfered with, and for fear of los-
ing political Influence officlala elose
thelr eyes to festering abominations—
in all those citles the home interests
need to make imploration, The family
cireles of the clty must Inevitably e
affected by the moral character or the
jmmoral character of those who rule
over them.

1 will go further and say that tlie re-
ligious interests of a city are thus af-
fected. The church today has to con-
tend with evils that the civil law ought
to smite; and while T would not have
the civil government in any wise relax
{ts energy In the arvest and punishmeny
of erime, I would have o thousand-fold
more energy put forth In the drying
up of the fountains of Iniquity. The
church of God asks no pecunlary aid
from political power; but does ask that
in addition to all the evils we must
necessarily contend against we shall
not have to fight also municipal negli-
gence. Oh, that in all our cltles Chris-
tian people would rise up, and that
they would put their hand on the helm
before  piratical demagogues have
swamped the ship. Instead of giving
so mich time to national politics, give
some of your atteation to municipal
government,

I demand that the Christian people
who have been standing aloof from
poblic affairs come back, and in the
might of God try to save our cities. 1If
things are or have been bad, it is be-
cause good people have let them be bad,
That Christian man who merely goos
to the polls and vasts his vote does not
do his duty. It is not the ballot box
that decldes the election, it Is the po-
litical eancus; and if at the primary
meetings of the two political parties
unfit and bad men are nominated, then
the ballot box has nothing to da, save
to take Its cholce between two thisves!
In our churches, by reformatory or-
ganization. In every way let us try to
tone up the moral sentiment in thesp
cittes, . The rulers ave those whom the
people choose, ani depend upon it that
fn all the cities, as long as pure heartod
men stand aleor from poiltics beeause
they desplse hol partisanship, just so
long in many of our cities will rum
make the nominations, and rum con-
trot the bailot box, and rum inaugurate
the nffelals.

I take a step furiher in this subject,
and ask all those who belleve in the
omnipotence of prayer, day by day, and
every day, present your clty officials be.
fore God for blessing. If you live In a
city presided over by a mayor, pray for
"him. 'The chief magistrate of a ecity

s in o position of great responsibility,

S0, also, of the educational interests

perors of other days have no such do-
minlon. With the scrateh of a pen he
may sdvance a4 beneficent Institution
or balk & rallway confiscation, By ap-
pointments he may bless or curse every
henrthstone (n the eity, 1f In the Bpls-
copal ¢hurches, by the authority of the
litany, and In our non-Eplscopate
churches, we every Sabbath pray for
the president of the United Stutes, why
not, then, be just as hearty in our sup-
pHeations for the chlef magistrates of
citles, for their guidance, for thelr
health, for thelr present and everlast-
ing morality?

My word now I8 to all who may come
to hold any public position of trust in
any clty. You are God's representa-
tives. God, the king and ruler und
judge, sets you in his place. Oh, he
faithful In the discharge of all your
duties, so that when all our cltles are
in ashes, and the world iteelf is a red
scroll of flame, you may be, In the
mercy and grace of Christ,rewarded for
vour falthtulness, It was that feellng
wileh gave such eminent qualifications
for office to Neal Dow, mayor of Port-
land, and to Judge McLean, of Ohlo,
and to Benjumin F., Butler, attorney-
general of New York, and to George
Dilges, governor of Massachusetts, and
to Theodore Frelinghuysen, senator of
the United States, and to William Wil
berforee, member of the British parlia-
ment, You may make the rewards of
eternity the emoluments of your office.
What cdare you for adverse polltical
eriticism if you have God on your side?
The one, or the two, or the thrée years
of your public trust will pass away, and
all the years of your earthly service,
and then the tribunal will he Iifted,
before which you and I must appear,
May God muke you so faithful now that
the last scene shall be to your exhil-
aratlon and rapture, 1 wish now to
exhort all good people, whether they
are the governorg or the governed, to
malke one grand effort for the salvation,
the purification, the redemption of our
Amerjean eitles. Do you not know
that there are multitudes golng down
to ruin, temporal and eternal, dropping
quicker than words from my lips?

Grogshops swallow them up. Gam-
bling hells devour them. Honses of
shame are damning them, O, let us

toll, and pray, and preach, and voie
until all these wrongs are righted.
What we do we must do quickly, With
our rulers, and on the same plutform,
we must at last come before the throne
of God to answer for what we have
done for the bhettering of our great
towns, Alag! if on that day it will be
found that your hand has been ldle and
my pulpit has been silent.  Oh, ye who
are pure and honest, and Christian, go
to work and help to make the clties
pure, and honest, and Christian,
Lest It may have been thought that
1 am addressing only what are called
the better classes, my final word Ig to
some dissolute soul to whom these
words may come, Though you may be
covered with all erimes, thongh you
may be emitted  with  all leprosies,
the: L you may have gone through the
who'o eatalogune of iniguity, and may
not have been In church for twenty
vears, You may have ¥our nature en-
tirely reconstructed, and upon your
brow, hot with infamous practices and
besweated with exhausting Indulgen-
cles, God will place the flaghing coron-
et of a Savior's forgiveness. “Oh, no!"”

you say, “if you knew wha I am and
where I came from, you wouldn't say
i that to me. I don't belleve the Gos-
[ pel you are preaching speaks of my
| case.” Yes, It doez, my brother, And
then when you tell me that, I think of
what St. Teresa gald when reduced Lo
utter destitution, having only two
pleces of money left, she jingled the
two pleces of money in her hand and
gald: “St. Teresd and two pleces of
money are nothing; but St. Toresa and
two pleces of morey and God are all
things." And I tell youn now that
while a sin and a sinner are nothing, a
gin anid a sinner and ar all forgiving
and all compassgionate God are every-
thing, ’

Who s that that I ses coming? I
know his step, I know his rags. Who
is 1t? A prodigal. Come, people of
God: let us go out ana meet him, Get
the bLest robe you can find in all the
wardrobe. Let the angels of God il
thelr ehalicos and drink to his eternal
rescne.  Come, people of Gud, let us go
out to meet him, The prodigal is com-
ing home. The dean I8 alive again,
and the lost Is found.

I"leased with the news, the salnt below
In songs their tongues employ;
Bevond the skies the tiaings go,
And heaven Is filled with jor.

Nor angels ean their joy conualn,
But kindle with new fire;

*The sinner lost is found,” they sing,
Ang strike the sounding lvre,

Joy Verws Sorrew.

No human being can come into the
worlid without Increasing or diminish-
ing the sum total of human happiness,
not only of the present, but of every
subgequent age of humanity, No one
cin detach himself from this connec-
ticn. There is no requestered spot in
the universe, no dark niche along the
disk of non-existence to which he can
retreat from his relations to  others,
where he can withdraw his influence of
his exlstence 2ipon the moral destiny of
e world; everywhoere Le will hava
companions wiho will be better or worae
for nis infinence,

Not o Hlame,

“You know you think more of a rich
nan than a poor one,” =ald the out-
spoken friend. "I ean't deny it,” sald
the stateman s=adly. “But how can I
help t? Every poor mun [ meet
wants me to help him get a govern-
ment job."—Indlanapolis Journal

Cormet Saves Her Life.
A ateel of a corset gaved the life of
AMrs, David R, Evans, at Wilkes-Darre,
recently. Her husband discharged a
plsiel at her, and the bullet struck her
corget steel, lacerated the flesh and fell

to the ficor,

OUR BUDGET OF FUN,

SOME GOOD JOKES, ORIGINAL
AND SELECTED.

The Georgls Peincess und n Stock Up,
Niggah-—A Clever Suggestion Tllus-
trating » Bloyole Term —Whim Whams
of the Day.

A Touching Tale.

TOUCHED him, and
in a trice,

He grew to me as
cold as loe.

With stony eye he
looked me o'er,
And then he spoke.

Al, none can tell,
Or know the pain
that vexed mo
BOrS
As from his lips that
gentence fell.

The world may
| laugh at what 18
told,

Regurdless or wy grief and pain;

But while the story's doubtless old
o1 say It went against the grain
iTo be refused (point blank, I own)
"rhat time I “touched” him for & loan.

A Georgla Princess.

When Vivekanandi, the Hindu
imonk, visited Chicago during the
'World's Fair, he was greutly delighted
ione afterncon to learn that the “Inter-
inational Beauty show” on the Midway
Plaisanee contained an East Indian
,princess, He lost no tlme. says the
Chicago Times-Herald, in visiting the
show. In one of the booths was a
'dusky damsel, arrayed In East Indlan
'costume, and prominently placarded
‘ad & charmer from the land of the
Gangees.

Vivekanandi addressed her politely
Jn Hindustanee, and for hls pains was
irewarded by a stare of blank astonish-
ment. Then he tried Cingalese with
1nn better success, and also the several

Ilied dialects of the interior provinces
b India, At last the dusky
spoke in sheer self-defense:

“Go 'way man,” she said, “you mus”

'be erazy!”
. “Excuse me,” remarked Vivekanan-
dal, in faultless English, “but will youn
fkindly tell me where yon were born?"
y “I'se born in Savannah, an’ I'se dun
fdived in Georgy all mah life,” she sald,
Sbut yo' can’t fool wid me, if you' ig 8
gtuck up no'thern niggah!” And
{didn't try to do g0,

|
| A Clever Suggestion.

beauty

Let's

“Oh, I know what we'll do.
race round the fountain three times,
and the one who wing gets the apple.”

Whim-Whrms.
“I see the bleyele in all divections,”
said the speaker,
© oIt wahbleg, does it?" suggested a
hystander,

1t is no sign that a man is devom
just because the knees of his trousers
jare worn. He may spend much time
lhunting for his lost collar button,
' -u
; Irene—And did Fred really print @
kiss on your lips.

Ida—Why, certainly; did you supposs
he was going to paint it?

Yeast—My wife has acquired the bi-
(ycle face.

Crimsonbeak—Well, 1 congratulate
her. It can’t help but be an improve.
wnent on her other one,

He—Where have you been?

. She—Down town, looking over som?
honnets.

“Looking over some bonnels, did you
aay?”

*“That's what I said.”

“Then they were not theater
nets,'—Yonkers Statesman.

bon.

g A Rleyele Term.

' “Quet for a spurt on the road.”
Why We Have It
~ Teacher (to primary class in Ameri-
can history)—Can any of you tell me
the significance of Memorial Dey?
That 18, why do we hava sich a day
‘every year?
Little Willia
ma'am, I know.
Teacher—Well, tell us about it
Little W. W.—So we can pull off the
unnual road races.—Cloveland Leader.

Wimpaion—Please,

Just Like a Man!

Mrs. Dalghren—I see that the Duch-
wss of Marlborough—our Connle Van-
derbllt, you know—has stayed all night
jwith the gueen at Windsor Castle.
Mr., Dalghren—That s0? Why did
‘she do it? Does she think of buying
jme place ?—Cleveland Leader.




